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Stevenson to prefer the romance of words to the building of light-
houses on the Scottish sea-coast, in which his father and grand-
father had earned a great reputation. In 1871, he announced his
intention of abandoning his father's profession, and began the study
of law. He was called to the Bar in 1875, though he never practised.
From his early boyhood, Stevenson practised the art of writing,
and played what he called the "sedulous ape" to those writers on
whom he desired to form his style. His first book An Inland Voyage
(1878) described a canoe tour in Belgium and France which he under-
took in quest of health. In 1879 was published the amusing account
of his Travels with a Donkey in the Cevennes. His popularity and
reputation were established by Treasure Island in 1882. His other
principal novels are Kidnapped, Catriona, The Master of Ballantrae^
and The Black. Arrow. Of his shorter works of fiction the most
powerful is The Strange Case of Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde. One
curious feature in the work of so romantic a writer is the want of
the "love interest" in all his novels.
The most important of his volumes of essays are Virginibus
Pucrisque-, Memories and Portraits^ Familiar Studies of Men and
Books, and Across the Plains. Almost all his essays are intensely
personal and autobiographical. An Apology for Idlers attempts a
whimsical justification of his conduct in his early years, while the
essay on *4 College Magazine describes the way in which he set
himself to master the art of writing.
All through his life Stevenson remained a boy, cultivating boyish
interests. During one of his early visits to the Riviera, he met a
charming Canadian lady, Mrs. Osbourne, with whom he fell in love.
In spite of his poor health, he went away to California and married
her in 1880. She proved to be an excellent wife to him, an admirable
nurse and comrade. The last years of his life were the most happy
and romantic in his career. In 1888 he settled with his wife and
step-daughter in the island of Samoa in the South Seas. Here he
bought a property and built a house for himself, and lived in delight-
ful surroundings far away from the civilised world. He wrote con-
stantly to his friends in England, and his letters, which are delight-
ful reading, have been collected under the title of Vailitna Letters.
He died suddenly from rupture of a blood-vessel on December 8,
1894, and his remains lie buried in a beautiful spot on the slope of a
hill, On the tombstone are inscribed some lines written by himself
for an epitaph:

